The  Crowd in  Peace  and  War

"as I could make out he simply repeated the words 'Oh!
" TLawd! Oh-h-h!' at the same time swaying his body
"back and forth; but all the negroes took it up and the
"monotonous reiteration had a strange mournful cadence
"that reminded me somehow of the breaking of waves at
"sea. Whether it was some peculiar quality in the voice
"of the leader, or the weird surroundings, or mere cumu-
lative excitement, I can't say; but the chant soon had
"everybody under its spell. Some of the darkies fell back,
"staring and rigid, like cataleptics, and others writhed on
"the floor, foaming at the mouth and tearing at their
"clothes. Still others wept and shouted, and all the
"while the chant continued, rising and falling like the wind
"in the chimney/'

This exhibition of hypnotic force exercised by an indi-
vidual over a crowd is evidently of a low order, but I will
here cite an example of a not dissimilar phenomenon in
which a very different class of persons was concerned. It is
cited from the unpublished Journal de Piffoel.1 The
occasion in question was a meeting of Polish exiles which
was held on Christmas Eve, 1840, in honor of the fete-day
of Mickiewicz. Slowacki had recited some verses in
honor of the poet, whereupon "le sombre Mickiewicz"
arose and improvised a reply.

"Personne ne peut dire exactement ce qui s'est passe;
"de tous ceux qui etaient la chacun en a garde" un souvenir
"different: les uns disent qu'il a parle" cinq minutes, les
"autres, disent une heure. II est certain qu'il' leur a si
"bien parle, et qu'il a dit de si belles choses, qu'ils sont tous

1 Printed in W. Kar6nine: "George Sand, sa vie et ses ceuvres":
Paris, 1912, p. 201.
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